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luggage, and here I am."   He said, " What is the
OO    O    '
name of the station where you took your ticket ?"
" I do not remember, nor do I know the names of
any of these places." Then the policeman, cocking
his head on one side with a look of contempt, said,
" Well, sir, I must confess that you are one of the
most stupid persons I have yet met with." A lady
with her two pretty young daughters was sitting
near, and they stared at me, but I turned away my
face, ashamed to be seen by them. I told the
policeman that I was going to Wentworth House.
He then informed me that my train would go
through Birmingham to London and that I must
remain where I was till the train would arrive. I
did so, and in consequence arrived very late at
Wentworth. I told my adventure to Lord Fitz-
william and to the ladies: his Lordship immediately
despatched one of his servants to telegraph for my
things to London; the answer was " Know nothing
of Mr. Gibson's luggage." Then my Lord proposed
to lend me some of his clothes to dress for dinner,
but as he was taller than myself, I declined his
kind offer, and sat at table in my travelling dress.
The next morning I left Wentworth to go after
my things, and I was told when I should arrive at
Birmingham to ask for the stationmaster, I did
so, and told him how I had been left behind, and
how my things had been carried off by the train.
He began to question me rapidly as to what